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And our indentures tripartite are drawn, 

Which being fealed cnterchangeably, 

(A bufinefie that this night tnay execute:) 

To morrow eoofen Percy you and I 
And my good Lord ofWorcefter wil fet forth 
Tomeet yourfachcr and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My fatiicr Glendower is not ready yet, 

Nor Ihal we need hishdpe thefe fourteen daies, 

Within thatfpace you may haue drawneto°ethcr 
Your tcnants/riendSjand neighbouring gendemen. 

Clen. A fhorter tirnc {hall lend me to you Lords 
And in my conduél Ihall your Ladicscome, 

From whom you now mull fteale and take no Ieaue 
For there wil be a world of water fhed, 

Vpon the parting ofyour wiuesandyou. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Buiton here. 

In quantity equals nor onc ofyours, 

Sec ho w this riuer comcs me cranking in. 

And cuts mc from the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfe moo:ie,a monftrous fcantle ont, 

Ilc hauethe currantinthis placedamndvp. 

And here the linug a nd filuer Trent fhall run 
In a new channell foire and euenly. 

It fhall not wind with fuch a deepe indent. 

To rob me offo rich a bottome here. 

Cjlen, Not wind it fhnl it mull,you fce it doth. 

Mor, Yea,but märke howe he beareshiscourfé,andruns mee 
vp with likeaduauntage ontheotherlide, geldingtheoppofcd 
continenc as much ason theother bdc it takes from you. 

Wer. Yea but a littlc charge wil trench him here. 

And on this Northfide win this cape ofland. 

And then he runs ftraight and cuen. 

Hot-l le haue it fo alittlechargc willdoit. 

G/e». Uenothaueitaltrcd. 

Hot, VVill not you. J 
(jU w. No,nor you fhall not. 

Hot. Wholhall fay me nayf 

gifli. 
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&Let metot vnderhand you then.fpeake it in Wdrtu 
G le». I can fpeake Englifh Lord aswcllasyou, 

For 1 was traind vp in the Englilh courr, 

Whcrc being but yong I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englilh ditty louely well. 

And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornament, 

A vertuc that was neuer feene in you. 

Hot. Marry and /am glad ofit with au my hart, 

Ihadratherbeakittenandcrymew, » 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet mongers, 

/ had rather heare a brazen canftickc turnd, 

Ora drie wheelegrate on the exlc tree. 

And that would fet my tceth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fo much as minfim; poetry, 

Tislikethe forc t gateofa (hufflingnag. 

' Clen. Come,you fhalhaue Trent turnd. 

ffot . I do not care jlc oiue thrice (o much land 
To any wcll deferuing friend: 

But in the way ofbargainc marke ye me, 

Ile cauillon the runth part ofa haire, 

Are the Indentures drawn,lhal wc be goncf 

Gléw.The moon Ihincs faire.you may away by night 
lic haftc the writer,and withal 
Brcake with your.wiues ofyour departurc hencc, 

/ am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So muchlhcdoteth on hcrMortimer, Exit 

Mer. Fic eoofen Percy ,how youcroflc my father. 

Hot. /cannotchufe,fomctime he ångers me 
With tcllingme oftheMoldwarp andthe Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecics, 

And ofa Dragon and a finlesfilh, 

A clipwingdGrifFinanda molten rauen, 

A couchitig Leon and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale ofskimble fcamble fiuffe, 

As puts mc from my faith. / tel you whac, 

He held me laft night at leaft nine houres 
Inreckoning vp the feucralDiucls names 

Fa 
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